THE  RELIEF OF THE ALCAZAR AT TOLEDO
I was still feeling the strain of the motor-car accident
which I related earlier, and I found the going across
ploughed fields for some five thousand yards very heavy.
Everything comes to an end, however, and after an hour
and a half's trudging we reached the bant of the Guadar-
rama. The Reds had blown up the central arch of the
high bridge which crosses the wide bed of the river.
Fortunately, as in so many Spanish nosy there was not
very much "water. Taking our boots off, we found we
could get across without the water reaching higher than
our knees. The stream was dehciously cool and we all
felt the benefit of our wade. ViTien we got across, how-
ever, it was not to catch a sight of Toledo, though that
city was only fourteen thousand yards distant. The
Nationalists could not understand the complete absence
of pugnacity on the part of the Reds, and orders were
given that until a satisfactory military bridge had been
made across the river bed, one which would take tanks
and heavy artillery, the infantry was to confine itself to
holding the bridge-head, digging itself in, and organising
positions which could be held against any counter-
offensive the Reds might make in the form of a desperate
sortie from Toledo.
General Varela himself and his staff were soon back on
the north side of the river, and at that moment the Red
'planes put in an appearance. About four hundred men
were then at work digging new road approaches to the
river, while motor4omes were being brought up carrying
timber for the passage-way wThich was to be made right
down at water-level. Whistles sounded and there was a
sauve qui peut. The General and most of bus staff took
shelter under one of the arches still erect of the bridge.
Not bad, but still not very good. Many of the men simply
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